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THE DUBLIN FENNY JOURNAL. 



kins. It happened that the nag on which Tim rode, by 
an unfortunate curvette on the slippery pavement, had his 
heels tripped up, and he fell under the load that lumbered 
on his back. The rider, whose Milesian irascibility was 
not much allayed at having the accident perpetrated by a 
red coaty drew his trusty hazel from its resting-place be- 
tween the firkins, and by its instantaneous application to 
the drummers head forced him to bite the dust. Though 
the drummer, for certain striking reasons, was no favou- 
rite with his comrades, yet a sentinel, who witnessed this 
insult to the cloth, levelled Tim with the butt-end of his 
piece. The alarm being given, the soldiers rushed 
thick and fast to assault the Kerry dragoons, and as 
quick rushed the town-folk to their support. The 
reader's imagination must supply what I would fail in 
delineating: it will suffice to tell, that after some broken 
heads and bayonet thrusts on both sides, the red-coats re- 
treated to their strong-hold, and the triumphant Kerryo- 
irinns were escorted by their faithful allies to the summit 
of Mushra mountain. 

In the evening, the caravan came within view of Blar- 
ney Castle, while the last rays of the declining sun tinged 
its ivied turrets with golden hue. As the night breeze 
blew keen and fierce, our travellers halted at a small pub- 
lic-house on the road, to repel its chilling influence by a 
glass of spirits. Their delay was hardly for a minute, and 
they hastened to overtake the horses that moved at a slow 
pace before them ; but suddenly some strange disorder 
began to prevail among the animals ; some fled terrified 
along the road — others ran across the open common that 
extended to the right — and Tim Dorney's train, particu- 
larly, were observed to reach a fearful and perpendicular 
descent, from whose edge the road lay about twenty yards. 
Their terrified owner uttered a shriek of dread and de- 
spair, when he beheld the misshapen, hairy pooka urge his 
cattle to the steep cliff. It was only the work of a mo- 
ment—they rushed as if by an irresistible impulse to the 
fata! brink, and,- tumbling headlong, one instant beheld 
their shattered, lifeless carcasses strew the bottom of the 
stream* worn r&yine ; the pointed rocks below staved the 
butter-casks to pieces, and their contents were wholly lost. 
This was but the commencement of a train of misfortune 
to Tim Dorney. He was finally ejected from his snug, 
lveil-improved farm. Feah-a-Pooka, that had been in the 
occupation of his family for a hundred and fifty years be- 
fore, passed into the hands of strangers ; and the descen- 
dants of Tim Dorney are homeless wanderers on the earth ; 
and such is the account which at this day is given by the 
remaining members of the family, of the commence- 
ment of their misfortunes. E. W. 



In our 125th number, in a slight review of Crofton Cro- 
ker's Fairy Legends, the reader will find the supposed de- 
rivation of the term Pooka. We presume to think the 
foregoing legend much more in character with the origi- 
nal, than any of the stories Mr. Croker has given under 
that head. It will at once be seen, that the illustration 
of the Pooka in " The Fairy Legends/' which we copy, suits 
it to a tittle. 




THK POOKA. 

u Ne let house-fires, nor lightning's helpless harms, 
Ne let the Pouke y nor other evil spright, 
Ne let mischievous witches with their charms, 
Ne let hobgoblins, names whose sense we see not, 
Fxay us with thing? that te not,"— Spenser. 



THE BROKEN HEART. 

" How many bright eyes grow dim — how many soft 
cheeks grow pale — how many lovely forms fade away into 
the tomb, and none can tell the cause that blighted their 
loveliness. As the dove will clasp its wings to its side, 
and cover and conceal the arrow that is preying upon its 
vitals, so it is the nature of woman to hide from the world 
the pangs of wounded affection- The love of a delicate 
female is always shy and silent. Even when fortunate, 
she scarcely breathes it to herself, but when otherwise, she 
buries it in the -recesses of her bosom, and there lets it 
cower and brood among the ruins of her peace. * * * 
Look for her after a little, and you find Friendship weep- 
ing over her untimely grave, and wondering that one who 
but lately glowed with all the radiance of health and 
beauty, should so speedily be brought down to darkness 
and the worm." — Sketch Book. 

Pale as a white rose, withering, she lay — 

Beauteous, though dying — and her eye divine 
Gleamed o'er the deepening shadows of decay, 

Like a stray sunbeam On a ruined shrine. 
She seemed too beautiful for Death's embrace, 

And loveliness engirt her as a zone; 
Language had fled, but Music's pictured grace 

Hung on those lips that late had breathed its tone. 

Oh, thou ! the perjured, cruel, faithless blind ! 

How couldst thou bow such sweetness to the dust ? 
How break the heart, where thy loved image, shrined, 

Dwelt in the duty of undoubting trust ? 
But thou didst break it : Nature could not cope 

With love neglected, whose undying power, 
E'en from the very sepulchre of hope, 

Gushed forth like perfume from a trampled flower. 

Tears for thy absence, sighs at thy neglect, 

Prayers for thy safety, smiles at thy return, 
And a fond blindness to thy worst defect — 

Thou didst repay with undissembled scorn. 
Yet there she lay, and on her dying bed 

Forgave them all — then kissed the lock of hair 
That from thy brow in happier days she shed, 

Then looked to heaven, and prayed to meet thee 
there ! 

And with a tranquil look of hope and peace. 

She bowed her head— the parting pang was o'er; 
Yet no convulsion marked the souls release, 

The pallid lip a smile of rapture wore; 
Her fleeting soul one radiant beam had caught, 

Warm from the fountain of Eternal Day, 
And left the image of the breathing thought 

Impressed in beauty on the breathless clay. 

I saw her buried with patrician state; 

The sable plumes waved proudly o'er her bier, 
With all the pomp that riches arrogate, 

To deck the dust, to which they yield no tear. 
And as I gazed upon the formal scene, 

Where all was cold collectedness and art, 
I thought one tear of secret grief had been 

A fitter tribute to a broken heart. 



DECREASE OF DRUNKENNESS IN LONDON. 

The friends of temperance will be happy to hear, tha 
the number of persons chaiged at the London police offices 
with this crime, in 1834, was* one third less than that of 
the previous year, the decrease being above 10,000. 
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